The First Lieutenant checked around the chest of 
the pilot lying on the ground. 

“He doesn’t have any dog tags either.”” He must 
have felt content with that, because he turned to the 
woman in black, who was still bent over and 
weeping, and said “You said you’re Hoole Ker? 


Stop crying, it shames your skill.” 


The First Lieutenant took the woman’s gun from 
his male subordinate and removed the magazine. 

“..” Honore didn’t listen to the First Lieutenant. 
Ever since he’d seen the head of the man lying on 
the ground turn dark, he hadn’t been able to take his 
eyes off that place. 

“There’s no point grieving over it now.” 

“Hmph, hehehe... ’'m not regretting anything. I 
only shot him because he said I can.” 

teen 

When the woman in black shook off the weeping 
fit and showed a fake smile, Honore glanced from 
the squatting woman to the First Lieutenant 
standing in front of her. That fearless First 
Lieutenant seemed somewhat perplexed to him. 

“That’s why, I was happy because I knew he’d 
died happily. I felt relieved. That’s why I cried. 
Besides, the Avenir he talked about... I realized 
that’s what I’ve been looking for ever since I was 


born, so who wouldn’t be happy.” 


Towards the end she switched from Japanese to English, so the 
First Lieutenant shouted in English, “You sound like a lunatic!” 

“What do you mean by “lunatic’!?”, said the woman called 
Hoole Ker, bending forward and opening her eyes wide. The 
piercing in her lip was really annoying to Honore. 

“What you say is illogical, don’t you think!? He hasn’t 
mentioned Avenir even once since he used electro-jack! If you’re 
looking for Avenir, then why did you kill him!? You can’t find out 
anything if you do, right!?” 

“Who cares about electro-jack? Avenir may be just like the 
Mother who abandoned me. So, there was that Avenir guy inside 
the head of that man calling himself Beston Krieger, isn’t that just 
hilarious? And then, what...? She sent me swimming in the Tokyo 
Bay, that’s not funny! But he told me I would find happiness if I 
reached Avenir... Don’t make me laugh... The only ones who can 
find happiness by joining someone like that are naive people like 
Beston Krieger! That’s why I killed him. And then, he thanked me, 
there’s no doubt about it.” Still kneeling on the ground, Honore 


was Staring at the woman lashing out at the First Lieutenant. 


... It may sound like she’s just blabbering nonsense because 
she’s scared of Daisanka’s interrogation, but what she says is 
truth... I guess the only difference is how we perceive it. The 
piercing on the right side of her lip was annoyingly bright, 
probably because of the sun’s position. Honore was prejudiced 
against women like Hoole Ker, but he had the feeling she was 
talking about much the same things as those he’d sensed. The only 
difference was that Hoole Ker used the word “Mother” as a 
metaphor for Avenir. Honore saw something when she shot Beston 
Krieger, but he’s unable to explain it. However, listening to her 
made him start to wonder if Beston Krieger hadn’t brought 
something unbelievably good with him. ...Something good... But, if 
it’s something unlimitedly-good, there are also people who view it 
as an innuendo directed at their own lives and hate it. Listening to 
Hoole Ker’s conversation with the First Lieutenant, Honore 
realized something that he hadn’t thought of until now. Unless you 
think like that, there’s no possibility of a strange sense of 
friendship or sense of peace to come when he saw the corpse of the 
giant. He didn’t have any unpleasant feelings, and he didn’t feel 
any distress or sadness while looking at the corpse. That was 
because in exchange for his death, the man emanated something 
completely different. Though it may have been Avenir’s affection, 
there was no way to confirm that anymore. However, listening to 
the Outsider Hoole Ker, made him begin to suspect that she felt, or 


maybe knew, all kinds of things... many more. 


Once the First Lieutenant Fubuki confirmed that 
his subordinate, Officer Reizen had copied Hoole 
Ker’s Identity Card into the computer, he said, 
“This Tender Gear has waged an act of aggression 
against Tokyo. As someone who prevented it, you 
deserve a National Honor award. Are we clear? I 
don’t have the slightest wish to make you into a 
murderer. However, you’re also a citizen of the 
USA. We will check your background.” 

“Investigate what? Even that gun I took from 
that pilot.” 

“How?” 

“I was sleeping here and his Tender Gear came 
and started brazenly descending...” 

“So you’re trying to say you jumped at a man 
wearing a pilot suit and stole his gun in the 
meantime? Yeah, I wish I could see THAT!” 

“First Lieutenant, the people from the technical 
research institute are coming,” shouted a man who 
had climbed on the back of the Alafman airframe. 


“Auh!?” 


Above their heads, Air Defense fighters started inspecting 
the reclaimed land, circling around it at low altitude, and from the 
direction of Chiba, there were several helicopters closing in while 
observing the situation. 

“You should be able to use the radio. We’re gonna be in trouble 
if we don’t respond, Officer Reizen.” 

“Yes!” The female officer hurriedly stepped on the manipulator 
of her machine and entered the cockpit. 

“Daisanka, Iruma Air Base...” 

The female officer who was intimidating him and the 
woman calling herself Hoole Ker had really clear-cut looks, she 
certainly didn’t look like a woman who would be assigned to a 
frightening unit like Daisanka, so he found himself fascinated by 
her. He wasn’t composed enough to notice that while dealing with 
the strange sensation emanating from Beston Krieger. But now that 
he had that time, he also realized that he would have to go through 
Daisanka’s interrogation, which made him depressed. 

Hopefully I will get away with just being a witness... 

Daisanka is Sergei’s police force,so while it plays the role of 
military police, it’s also a unit whose goal is to search and destroy 
disturbing elements who are dissatisfied with the policy of the 
current government. There is no notion of actively recruiting 
informers and the freedom of expression is guaranteed. However, 


the Daisanka are are still seen by citizens as frightening, 


because every year - without fail - they mobilize their Tender 
Gears in preparation for possible extremists or far-left-wing-related 
incidents that may, or may not happen, and they take drastic 
measures against terrorists. 

“Say, Mister First Lieutenant... Do you think Avenir exists, just 
like he said...? This machine, at least, wasn’t designed by that guy. 
Do you think Avenir entrusted his prophecy to him?”, Hoole Ker 
asked in a coaxing voice. 

...She’s smart..., thought Honore to himself. 

“If that’s the case, there’s one thing that doesn’t make sense. 
Why the one who gives prophecies didn’t protect the one he’s 
entrusted his prophecy to?” 

“T’ve been thinking about that too... while crying. And it came 
to me. Unless he did that, nobody wouldn’t look, would they? 
Create a shocking incident to attract attention - even Jesus Christ 
used that method.” 

“Stop imagining things.” shouted First Lieutenant Fubuki just 
as a big, two-rotor heli landed with a “thunk”, the downburst 


raising clouds of dust. 


The door on the side of the heli opened and a group of soldiers 
ran out. 

“Where is First Lieutenant Fubuki!?” 

The way they speak is just awful. 

Walking towards the men, Fubuki looked at the woman in 
black, Hoole Ker, and asked “Why do you suddenly feel like you 
want to meet Avenir? He’s like the Mother you hate, right?” 

“Hatred is not everything I feel towards my Mother.” 

“You sure are self-centered. Don’t decide things based on the 
moment. You’re the only one who can help yourself. It’s because 
of ulterior motives like looking for help from strangers that you 
don’t stay in one place.That’s why that, even after becoming a 
Japanese citizen, you’re still an Outsider.” 

“What’s wrong in being an Outsider!?” shouted Hoole Ker with 
her pierced lip, trying to prevent her hair being messed-up by the 
rotors, but the men from the heli who rushed to the First Lieutenant 
surrounded him and cut her off. 

“Is there anything wrong with that unknown unit!?” asked a 
man with a Colonel’s strap on his shoulders, getting annoyed with 
the sound of the heli’s rotors. 

“No damage. Pilot died on the spot.” 

“Died on the spot!? What happened?” It was the Captain of the 
Technical Unit walking behind the Colonel. 


“He was shot by a civilian. She acted in self- 
defense. She just got lucky and the man died on the 
spot.” 

Honore saw the eyes of the officers from the heli 
all turn towards Hoole Ker, so he stepped up to her 
side without thinking. Hoole Ker, crouching on the 
ground, glanced at Honore coming her way, and 
paid no attention to the men. There were traces of 
tears on her cheeks. Honore jerked his chin showing 
that the men who came with the heli were bothering 
him, but Hoole Ker just grunted. 

“..2” Honore felt like he’s lost his place. 

The Colonel just gave Hoole Ker a glance and 
walked up to Alafman. 

“It’s pretty big, isn’t it? ’ve never heard of a 
new unit like this being developed within Starbuster 
Project.” 

“Yes, it’s a completely different type. Unlike 
Musshan or Nochik, it has a lot of unnecessary 
equipment too.” The young Technical Captain gets 


along well with the Colonel. 


“There’s quite a lot of attachments and 
connectors. It probably landed using boosters.” 

“The engine block is big... It’s 1.8 time bigger 
than a Musshan’s.” 

“You go up from here.” After going around the 
unit, the Colonel put his foot on the Alafman’s left 
manipulator and climbed unsteadily up to the 
cockpit. 

“Who is that?” 

“Colonel Kashin from the Technical Research 
Institute.He was throwing a fit and saying he wants 
to investigate this enemy unit.” Honore could hear 
the non-commissioned officer who called himself 
the copilot of the heli explaining the situation to the 
First Lieutenant. 

“Was there someone there from the Technical 
Research Institute in Kisarazu?” First Lieutenant 
Fubuki frowned at the words of the copilot. 

“There are various circumstances. The tests of 
the new Tender Gears...” 

“Fuh. Talk about dutiful,” sarcastically laughed 
Fubuki. 


Even though he was complaining, First 
Lieutenant Fubuki wasn’t really angry about a 
Technical Research Institute’s Colonel marching 
onto the scene when the combat state hasn’t been 
lifted yet. Does he like Sergei, or does he like the 
Technical Officer? Honore couldn’t figure the 


Visitor called First Lieutenant Fubuki. 


